Heroic Retrospective 

Twenty-five so years we’ve known each other? 

Uh oh! Summary of my character coming? I’m in pre-wince mode! 
It’s only that it’s not all heroes and villains! 

Not even basically? 

Life deals too many hands where you can’t be either. 

And sometimes our motives are shitty, and yet we 

stumble into clean results. Other times we’re very 

nearly angelic, and... 

Disaster? 


Yup. At any rate, doing what we can. 


But terribly flawed? | don’t buy it. | am the Captain 
of my fate and the Master of my soul! 


Really? Is the Captain and Master allowed to lose 
his keys from time to time? 


Who doesn’t misplace sometimes? 
Where’s the harm? 


Nowhere! Just adds to dead air is all. 


